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NINETEEN  HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY-SEVEN 

Nineteen  hundred  and  fifty-seven,  the  New  Year  baby,  has  made  a 
grand  entrance  and  is  well  on  his  way  to  building  a  prosperous  year  for 
his  fellow  Americans. 

This  baby  may  hold  in  his  grasp  for  our  country  a  good  and  plentiful 
year  for  business,  or  a  new  medical  discovery,  or  probably  the  destruc¬ 
tion  of  all  deadly  atomic  weapons— but  what  does  he  hold  for  students? 

Nineteen  hundred  and  fifty-seven  will  bring  a  new  phase  of  life  to  the 
senior  class  at  North  Andover  High.  The  end  of  a  twelve  year  road  of 
education  will  meet  and  mingle  with  a  new  road,  a  road  leading  into 
such  things  as  the  business  world,  a  higher  general  education,  or  Uncle 
Sam’s  forces. 

Nineteen  hundred  and  fifty-seven  may  not  fulfill  the  dream  of  all  of 
us,  nor  will  it  necessarily  make  lighter  our  everyday  problems.  It  will  be 
a  year  of  great  decision  for  many.  It  will  be  the  year  in  which  some  of  us 
will  reach  our  destiny. 

What  ever  the  case  may  be,  the  New  Year  will  contain  a  new  venture 
into  the  unknown  for  each  of  us.  What  is  to  be  gained  by  our  venture? 
It  would  be  well  for  us  to  take  stock  of  our  lives  now  in  order  to  be  bet¬ 
ter  prepared  for  our  future.  Joan  Doiron,  ’57 


AIRCRAFT  FLASH 

“Aircraft  flash,  K-J  Kilo  05  Black.  This  post  is  now  being  manned.” 
When  these  two  words  “aircraft  flash”  are  said,  they  may  some  day  save 
our  country  from  total  destruction. 

Our  country  is  in  constant  danger  of  an  air  attack.  We  must  be  on 
never-ending  guard.  Of  course,  we  have  radar,  jets,  anti-aircraft  guns, 
interceptors,  and  guided  missiles.  But  we  must  also  have  the  Ground 
Observer  Corps. 
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Our  radar  cannot  detect  any  object  below  five  thousand  feet.  An  ene¬ 
my  bomber  could  travel  below  that  height  and  attack  us.  But  ground 
observers  can  watch  for  planes  that  try  to  sneak  underneath  the  radar 
beam. 

The  G.O.C.’s  main  purpose  is  to  guard  our  country  against  attacks, 
but  it  also  has  other  duties.  The  Corps  is  helpful  in  reporting  crashes- 
there  have  been  commercial  and  civilian  planes  that  have  crashed  and 
whose  plight  has  been  reported  in  time  to  save  many  lives.  Some  ground 
observers  have  also  reported  comets  and  meteors.  These  observers  have 
given  data  such  as  time,  location,  and  height,  which  has  been  of  great  aid 
to  astronomers. 

If  you  are  fourteen  years  of  age  or  older,  you  can  join  the  Ground  Ob¬ 
server  Corps  by  getting  in  touch  with  your  local  civil  defense  unit.  As 
soon  as  you  volunteer,  you  get  instructions  on  what  to  do.  If  you  desire 
you  can  serve  more  than  the  minimum  two  hours  per  week.  On  some 
days  you  may  report  sixty  planes,  and  time  goes  fast.  On  other  days  it 
gets  boring  when  there  are  few  planes  to  report. 

When  reporting  a  plane,  you  only  have  to  dial  the  telephone  operator, 
say  "Aircraft  flash/ ’  and  give  the  code  number  of  the  post.  The  opera¬ 
tor  connects  you  with  a  filter  center  which  maps  the  plane's  flight  direc¬ 
tion.  You  report  the  number  of  planes:  one,  few,  or  many.  Then  you 
report  the  type:  single  motor,  bi-motor,  multi-motor,  single  jet,  or  multi¬ 
jet.  You  give  the  altitude  of  the  plane  as  very  low,  high,  or  very  high. 
You  also  report  the  point  the  plane  is  nearest  to  the  post,  and  tell  the  di¬ 
rection  in  which  it  is  flying.  All  of  this  information  is  recorded  at  the  fil¬ 
ter  center. 

After  you  have  served  a  specified  number  of  hours,  you  receive  a  pair 
of  silver  wings.  When  you  have  served  two  hundred  and  seven  hundred 
and  fifty  hours,  you  receive  merit  awards.  You  will  be  proud  to  own 
them  because  of  your  service  in  the  Ground  Observer  Corps. 

Michael  Greenler/58 


SKIING 

Have  you  ever  been  skiing?  Just  as  any  other  athlete  has  to  get  into 
trim  for  competition,  so  should  every  beginner  at  the  white  art  limber  up 
his  stiff  joints  and  train  his  muscles  before  the  skiing  season  starts. 

The  person  taking  up  this  sport  should  consider  balance  as  one  of  the 
most  important  fundamentals  for  a  skier.  If  the  body  is  elastic  and  alert 
through  exercise,  and  if  the  joints  are  pliant,  then  the  first  unconscious 
aids  to  balance  are  operating  completely.  Training  can  develop  balance, 
but  cannot  implant  it  or  take  its  place. 

In  skiing,  the  feeling  for  balance  operates  by  enabling  the  body  to  per¬ 
ceive  and  react  automatically  to  minute  changes  in  the  course  and  differ¬ 
ent  conditions  of  snow. 

Generally  speaking,  there  are  three  kinds  of  ski  travel :  over  level  coun- 
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try,  in  which  the  skier  keeps  himself  in  motion  by  use  of  spiked  sticks; 
coasting  down  slopes,  which  requires  an  ability  to  balance;  and  lastly  a 
really  professional  way  of  skiing-jumping.  The  professional  skier,  in 
jumping,  learns  to  jump  off  objects  of  varying  heights  and  land  upright 
on  the  skis.  This  is  a  very  specialized  kind  of  sport  and  requires  a  good 
physical  condition. 

Skiing  is  a  very  active  sport  and  is  generally  practised  by  people  of 
younger  years  because  of  the  great  physical  requirements. 

Geri  Thomson, ’57 


LITERARY 


FRIENDS  FOREVER 

Topper,  the  outlaw  stallion,  eyed  his  magnificent  group  of  mares.  He 
had  stolen  most  of  the  country’s  thoroughbred  racers  and  now  was 
planning  a  new  scheme.  The  sun  shone  down  on  his  jet-black  coat, 
quivering  nostrils,  and  tail  and  mane  dancing  lightly  in  the  cool  morning 
breeze — the  most  beautiful  sight  human  eyes  could  ever  gaze  at. 

Evening  came  fast,  and  all  was  quiet  and  peaceful — with  Topper 
always  on  guard.  The  sharp  whine  of  an  animal  in  pain  alerted  the 
horse  to  danger.  His  small  but  sturdy  hoofs  echoed  soft  and  clear,  as  he 
galloped  across  the  clay  stone  ground  of  the  box  canyon.  A  whimper 
from  an  unknown  source  aroused  Topper  to  the  nearness  of  the  animal. 
Eyes  bright  and  steady,  the  stallion  discovered  a  small  animal  hovering 
on  the  edge  of  life  and  death.  Topper  nursed  the  injured  victim  the  rest 
of  the  night. 

Morning  came,  bringing  a  gray  overcast  sky.  Mother  Nature  seemed 
to  be  debating  whether  to  douse  the  land  with  rain  or  just  fool  everyone. 
As  the  haze  lifted  Topper  recognized  his  charge,  a  German  shepherd 
dog.  The  silver  coat  of  the  animal  was  ruffled  and  colored  with  rich  red 
blood  from  a  serious  wound.  Topper  had  seen  many  of  his  mares  caught 
in  the  jaws  of  an  open  bear  trap  and  knew  at  once  that  the  injured  dog 
had  also  been  a  victim  of  this  mechanism  set  up  by  man. 

The  constant  care  and  companionship  of  the  stallion  for  the  dog 
proved  to  be  most  touching.  A  bond  of  true  friendship  and  trust  grew 
up  between  them  as  the  adopted  dog  regained  his  strength.  Soon  he  was 
completely  recovered,  and  now  the  sight  of  these  two  beasts  romping 
and  nipping  at  each  other  in  their  own  friendly  way  makes  many  won¬ 
der  if  the  dog  really  tamed  the  wild  stallion.  They  travel  together  with 
a  small  band  of  Topper’s  favorites. 

There  is  much  more  I  could  tell  you  but  my  father,  whom  we  all  call 
Topper,  and  my  half-brother  Frosty,  a  beautiful  German  shepherd  dog, 
are  awaiting  my  arrival  in  the  canyon.  Jane  Doiron,  ’57 
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SNOW  PICTURES 

Dusk  came  early.  It  slipped  quietly  into  the  homes  until  routed  out 
by  the  warm  glow  of  quickly  lighted  candles.  The  trees  stood  stark  and 
bare,  their  rigid  fingers  almost  scraping  the  flat,  murky  sky.  The  earth 
was  hard  and  cracked,  and  only  the  hollow  brown  stalks  of  some  long 
dead  plants  broke  its  monotonous,  gray  surface. 

Heaven  sent  down  a  scout.  It  floated  down,  swinging  lazily  back  and 
forth  in  wide  arcs.  Finally  it  came  to  rest  on  a  milkweed  pod.  Two 
others  followed.  One  landed  in  the  dry,  deserted  nest  of  a  robin  who  had 
gone  South  long  ago.  The  second  perched  on  the  turned-up  nose  of  a 
freckled  urchin,  whose  two  amazed  eyes  tried  unsuccessfully  to  observe 
it.  Then  it  melted  in  the  warmth  and  trickled  off  the  pointed  tip. 

Others  followed  these  three,  hesitant  at  first.  Drifting  down  grace¬ 
fully,  they  would  suddenly  swing  back  towards  the  sullen  sky,  then,  as 
if  repelled  by  its  forbidding  grayness,  once  more  drift  downward,  where 
they  would  light  haughtily  on  some  unworthy  object. 

They  became  bolder  and  swirled  down  at  a  dizzying  speed,  coming 
faster  and  faster  until  the  earth  cringed  under  their  merciless  onslaught. 
They  gloved  the  trees’  stiff  fingers  and  pulled  a  blanket  over  the  frozen 
earth.  They  whispered  against  the  lighted  window  panes  and  clung 
there  in  the  corners. 

They  did  not  cease  when  the  dusk  melted  slowly  into  the  dark,  but 
pushed  their  way  through  the  inky  blackness,  silent,  swirling,  whisper¬ 
ing,  murmuring . to  a  crystal  dawn.  Claire  Oskar,’ 58 


MISSION  ACCOMPLISHED 

My  name  is  Sergeant  James  Masterson,  attached  to  the  41st  infantry 
of  the  8th  Marines. 

The  story  I’m  about  to  tell  is  true.  It  happened  in  the  midst  of  the 
bloody  struggle  to  gain  control  of  a  small  island— a  small  but  very  bloody 
island— Guadalcanal. 

It  was  about  the  middle  of  our  third  week  in  the  hot,  steaming  jungles. 
We  had  been  and  still  were  being  annihilated  by  two  dangerous  enemies: 
Japs  and  mosquitoes.  It  was  getting  so  bad  that  if  you  weren’t  hit  by 
the  Japs  you  were  hit  by  malaria. 

Anyway,  to  get  back  to  the  story,  we  were  pressing  steadily  across 
the  island  when  we  ran  into  the  mountain  ridge  that  runs  across  the  mid¬ 
dle  of  the  island. 

We  advanced  on  the  rocky  hills  in  the  quiet  of  the  early  morning. 
Everything  was  going  good,  too  good.  We  were  halfway  up  the  moun¬ 
tain  when  it  hit  us.  It  seemed  to  pour  from  a  pillbox  above  us. 

We  made  a  hosty  march  to  the  rear  (Marines  never  retreat)  where 
after  counting  noses  we  learned  that  sixty-seven  men  had  either  been 
killed  or  wounded. 
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I  was  helping  the  medics  with  the  wounded  when  a  runner  came  up 
and  said  Captain  Stanwick  wanted  to  see  me. 

On  entering  the  captain’s  tent  I  found  him  engrossed  in  a  map  of  the 
island.  He  heard  me  and  turned  around. 

“Come  over  here,”  he  said  in  a  strained  tone. 

I  could  see,  by  glancing  at  the  map,  he  had  drawn  a  red  circle  on  one 
of  the  mountains. 

“Do  you  see  that?”  he  said,  indicating  the  red  circle  with  his  pencil. 

I  nodded. 

“That,”  he  said,  “is  the  pillbox  you  ran  into  this  morning.  Your  job 
is  to  pick  somebody  to  go  with  you  and  destroy  it.” 

Fifteen  minutes  later  I  came  out  all  briefed  on  the  time,  place,  equip¬ 
ment,  and  method.  The  only  thing  lacking  was  a  gold  Cadillac  to  ride 
back  in,  if  we  came  back  at  all. 

I  picked  Jerry  Christianson  to  go  with  me.  Jerry  was  a  big  (6 '4",  225 
lbs.)  Swede  who  was  tough  as  nails  and  full  of  savvy  when  the  chips  were 
down,  and  brother!  they  were  down  on  this  one. 

At  1900  that  evening  we  set  out,  stripped  of  our  field  packs  and  can¬ 
teens.  We  went  with  only  tommy  guns  and  a  very  small  but  extremely 
powerful  grenade. 

We  slipped  through  the  enemy  lines  and  proceeded  to  make  our  way 
quietly  up  the  rocky  side  of  the  mountain.  Under  the  cloak  of  darkness 
we  made  our  way  to  within  fifty  yards  of  the  pillbox,  where  we  shook 
hands  and  separated,  to  come  up  on  each  side  of  the  structure. 

I  had  advanced  some  twenty  yards  when  I  heard  some  crackling 
shots  and  a  burst  from  Jerry’s  tommy  gun,  then  a  scream.  I  stopped  and 
thought  of  the  good  times  we  had  spent  together  and  then  cursed  my¬ 
self  for  having  told  him  to  come  on  this  mission. 

I  proceeded  to  advance  on  the  pillbox  until  I  was  within  thirty  feet  of 
it.  I  unfastened  my  grenade  and  took  careful  aim  and  then  threw. 

There  was  a  terrifying  roar  and  I  ran  back  from  rock  to  rock  until  I 
was  well  away  from  the  area.  I  then  began  to  head  back,  when  I  stum¬ 
bled  and  fell  on  something  soft.  It  was  Jerry.  We  wouldn’t  be  having 
any  more  good  times.  His  days  were  over.  I  picked  him  up,  with  no 
little  effort,  and  carried  him  back  to  camp. 

On  reporting  to  the  captain  I  was  able  to  quote  one  of  the  most  im¬ 
portant  phrases  which  helped  our  side  to  win  the  war  —  “Mission  accom¬ 
plished”. 

This  story  was  found  in  the  personal  belongings  of  Sergeant  James 
Masterson,  attached  to  the  41st  infantry  of  the  8th  marines.  You  see, 
three  days  later  Sergeant  Masterson  was  killed  while  trying  to  rescue  a 
wounded  buddy  from  an  open  clearing. 

It  was  men  like  James  Masterson  who  helped  the  free  world  win  the 
Second  War,  and  for  his  outstanding  valor  he  has  been  posthumously 
awarded  the  Congressional  Medal  of  Honor.  Charles  Mattraw,’58 
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THE  MODERN  IVANHOE 

This  story  took  place  in  1954.  Only  the  names  haven’t  been  changed 
to  protect  the  guilty.  The  story  starts  out  with  the  capture  of  Cedric 
and  his  Saxon  friends  and  ends  with  the  destruction  of  Front-de-Boeuf  s 
castle. 

It  was  a  foggy  night  on  Highway  39  as  a  small  party  moved  slowly 
down  the  highway  in  out-of-date  Model-T  Fords.  Suddenly  Cedric,  the 
leader  of  the  group,  saw  headlights  up  ahead  coming  nearer  and  nearer 
toward  them.  There  was  a  screeching  of  brakes  as  Brian  de  Bois-Guil- 
bert  stepped  out  of  his  bullet  proof  Eldorado  and  whipped  out  his  .45. 
Cedric’s  group  was  taken  without  a  struggle.  After  being  dumped  into 
an  armored  car  they  w^ere  taken  down  the  country  road,  at  about  ninety 
miles  an  hour,  to  the  castle  known  as  the  Silver  Spoon.  The  prisoners 
were  then  taken  to  separate  cells  in  the  castle  and  given  the  third  degree, 
as  we  all  know. 

While  this  was  going  on,  a  roving  knight  heard  of  the  group’s  danger. 
He  promptly  got  together  a  band  of  country  outlaws  to  storm  the  Silver 
Spoon.  After  this  group  of  rescuers  had  reached  the  Silver  Spoon  and 
were  outside  of  it,  Cedric  escaped  from  the  castle  dressed  as  a  local  or¬ 
gan  grinder.  Before  making  his  escape  however,,  he  had  been  warned  by 
Ulrica  to  watch  for  a  sign  of  surrender  to  be  given  by  her  from  within  the 
castle. 

That  afternoon  the  battle  began.  Bullets  were  flying  everywhere. 
Cedric  and  the  knight  charged  the  outside  wall.  Cedric  reached  into  his 
pocket  and  pulled  out  a  World  War  I  war  surplus  hand  grenade  and  hea¬ 
ved  it  at  the  gate.  The  outer  wall  was  taken! 

Meanwhile  Ulrica  had  lighted  a  ten  foot  fuse  to  the  castle’s  supply  of 
dynamite  under  Front-de-Boeuf’s  room,  where  he  lay  injured.  She  then 
ran  to  the  roof  of  the  Silver  Spoon  and  gave  the  sign. 

Suddenly  all  the  men  turned  green  as  they  saw  Ulrica’s  body  shooting 
upwards  like  a  rocket.  But  they  soon  snapped  out  of  it  and  gave  a  big 
cheer,  for  the  Silver  Spoon  was  taken  and  the  prisoners  saved.  Brian  de 
Bois-Guilbert,  however,  managed  to  escape  to  near  by  Brooklyn  to  seek 
political  asylum.  James  Yeutter,’59 


HOPELESS! 

Mother  hadn’t  had  an  attack  for  a  long  time,  but  one  day  I  came  in 
from  school  and  there  she  was,  hunched  over  the  dining  room  table,  a 
stack  of  chewed  pencils  and  a  pile  of  papers  spread  every  which  way. 

I  dropped  my  books  on  one  end  of  the  table  and  groaned,  “Oh,  Mother 
not  again!” 

“This  one  is  for  a  car,  dear,”  she  said  hastily.  “Think  how  thrilled 
your  father  is  going  to  be  with  a  new  car.” 

“Yes  ,and  think  how  thrilled  the  rest  of  us  are  going  to  be  eating  Fluf¬ 
fy  Truffles,  or  whatever  they  are,  for  the  next  six  or  seven  years.” 
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“Well,  this  time  it  isn’t  a  breakfast  cereal.  It’s  soap.” 

I  looked  at  her  sternly. 

At  supper  I  told  the  family  about  mother  entering  another  contest. 
“But,  anyway,  we  don’t  have  to  eat  any  more  cereals.  “This  time  it’s 
soap.” 

Jimmy  looked  up  and  his  brown  eyes  grew  very  wide.  “You  mean  v/e 
gotta  eat  soap?”  he  demanded  in  such  a  horrified  tone  that  all  of  us 
laughed,  even  mother. 

After  a  while  the  excitement  of  the  contest  died  down,  and  the  family 
thought  no  more  about  it.  But  what  a  shock  I  got  when  I  came  home 
from  school  one  day  to  find  mother  with  a  telegram  in  her  hand!  She  had 
won  the  contest  and  they  had  promised  a  representative  of  the  soap  com¬ 
pany  would  call  on  her  in  the  near  future.  We  were  all  excited  and  made 
plans  to  get  the  car  as  soon  as  we  could.  But  a  few  days  later  the  repre¬ 
sentative  from  the  company  called  and  said  that  we  hadn’t  won  after 
all,  because  a  relative  of  ours  had  worked  in  the  factory  before,  and  both 
former  and  present  employees  of  the  company  and  their  families  were 
not  eligible.  However,  mother  was  going  to  be  given  a  consolation  prize 
of  $250. 

I  watched  Mom  as  she  put  dinner  on  the  table.  She  comforted  Dad 
and  promised  Jimmy  a  new  bike  out  of  her  $250. 

About  a  half  hour  later  I  peeked  into  the  dining  room  and,  sure  e- 
nough,  there  was  mother  working  on  a  ten- word  slogan.  I  read  the 
prize  list,  First  prize  was  a  vacation  in  Florida.  Then  I  saw  the  box 
tops. 

“But,  Mother  —  dog  food!  We  don’t  even  have  a  dog.” 

“I  only  bought  a  couple  of  cases.  They’re  stored  in  the  garage.”  Then 
she  smilled,  “But,  of  course!  That’s  what  I’ll  get  your  father  with  his 
share  of  the  $250.  A  nice  big  dog.”  Joyce  Holland, ’60 


GUIDE  TO  MOUNTAINEERING 

It  stands  there  in  solitary  grandeur.  Towering  high  in  its  snow-capped 
majesty,  it  disdainfully  looks  down  upon  the  lowly,  insignificant  world 
below.  The  mountain— silhouetted  against  its  azure  background— haugh 
tily  defies  any  would-be  conquerors. 

Gazing  up  at  this  noble  scene,  a  mere  dot  on  the  landscape  surveys 
the  situation.  Is  he  impressed  by  the  magnitude  of  that  which  unfolds 
before  his  eyes?  Does  he  not  thrill  with  terror  as  he  views  the  cold, 
rocky,  visage  looming  menacingly  above  him? 

No,  the  dauntless  spirit  of  this  puny,  trifling  individual  refuses  to  be 
awed  by  this  ridiculous  pile  of  rock.  He  determines  to  climb  this  exam- 
ample  of  the  forces  of  nature  for  the  same  reason  which  prompted  the 
poverbial  bear  to  do  the  same.  We  will  leave  him  to  breathe  in  the  in¬ 
vigorating  mountain  air  and  to  his  noble  aspirations. 
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We  will  now  proceed  to  review  the  following  brochure  which  I  have 
prepared  for  the  benefit  of  our  friend  and  others  like  him.  Having  had 
virtually  no  experience  in  the  field  of  mountaineering,  I  feel  that  I  am 
fully  qualified  to  write  about  this  subject.  I  have  thus  compiled  these 
helpful  hints  for  the  beginner  in  this  exciting  sport.  If  he  carefully 
follows  these  instructions,  he  should  have  absolutely  no  difficulty  in 
coming  down-extra  fast. 

The  physical  condition  of  the  mountaineer  is  very  important.  He 
should  be  at  least  eighty  years  old  and  preferably  have  a  weak  heart. 
The  clothing  is  next;  for  warm  weather  climbing,  25°  to  40°,  a  pair  of 
shorts  and  a  “T”  shirt  will  suffice.  The  shoes  should  be  low-cut  with 
thin  and  slippery  soles.  Such  equipment  as  an  alpinestock  and  ropes 
are  not  necessary.  As  only  experienced  climbers  know  how  to  use  these 
things,  we  will  not  have  any  need  for  them. 

In  climbing  pay  no  attention  to  trail  markings,  these  having  been  set 
up  to  confuse  people.  Instead  blaze  your  own  trail  and  travel  quickly, 
jumping  from  crag  to  crag,  disregarding  all  safety  precautions.  One 
more  thing,  don’t  lean  over  cliffs.  There  is  a  slight  possibility  that  you 
might  fallllllllllll. 

Now,  as  they  bring  our  friend  home  in  a  dustpan,  I  will  tell  you  about 
the  glories  of  deep-sea  diving.  Leonard  Despres/58 


DO  THEY  CHANGE? 

Leaning  up  against  a  post,  you  wait  for  the  train  that  will  bring  Henry 
Robinson,  a  two  time  loser,  back  to  town.  A  stoolie  has  tipped  you  off 
that  Henry  is  going  to  pull  another  job.  You  are  there  to  stop  him. 
You’re  a  cop. 

A  whistle  interrupts  your  thoughts.  You  turn  to  see  a  train  pulling 
into  the  station.  Slipping  behind  a  large  crate,  you  wait  for  Henry.  A 
few  minutes  later,  he  makes  his  appearance.  A  little  older  looking,  per¬ 
haps,  than  the  last  time  you  sent  him  up,  but  still  the  same  old  guy. 
They  never  change. 

Slowly  he  shuffles  off  the  train  and  walks  towards  the  newstand.  He 
buys  a  paper  and  a  pack  of  cigarettes.  Reluctantly,  he  parts  with  a  few 
coins.  He  seems  to  have  very  little  money,  but  Henry  isn’t  here  to 
look  for  a  job.  No — not  Henry.  He  is  here  to  do  the  only  thing  he  has 
ever  done  or  can  do  when  out  of  the  pen. 

Henry  start es  for  a  cab  but  changes  his  mind  and  begins  to  walk.  You 
follow  as  close  behind  as  you  possibly  can  without  being  detected.  Fin¬ 
ally,  after  walking  about  five  blocks  he  enters  the  Capitol  Hotel.  You 
wait  a  few  minutes  and  follow  after  him.  You  find  yourself  face  to  face 
with  the  office  boy,  and  knowing  him  from  a  previous  experience  in  the 
hotel,  inquire  about  the  whereabouts  of  the  small  man  who  has  just 
entered.  He  states  that  he  has  gone  to  Room  222.  Hurriedly,  you  get 
into  the  elevator  and  go  to  Room  222  and,  upon  arrival,  attempt  to 
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listen  through  the  door  of  the  room.  Hearing  nothing,  you  are  just  about 
to  enter  when  you  hear  the  elevator  door  swing  open  again.  Quickly, 
you  slip  around  a  corner  as  two  heavy-set  men  enter  Room  222. 

Knowing  you  can  hear  nothing  from  the  door,  you  seek  another  me¬ 
thod  of  eavesdropping.  Finding  a  window  open,  after  gaining  entrance 
to  the  adjoining  room,  you  step  out  onto  the  ledge  that  is  a  foot  wide 
running  around  the  hotel.  Trying  not  to  look  down,  you  inch  your  way 
along  the  ledge  to  Room  222.  The  wind  blows  at  you,  attempting  to 
hurl  you  down  to  the  ground  ten  stories  below,  but  your  nails  dig  into 
the  stone  wall  and  you  soon  reach  the  room. 

You  listen  attentively,  as  the  buzz  of  voices  slowly  begin  to  make 
sense.  For  a  few  minutes,  you  forget  where  you  are  and  soak  in  every 
word  of  the  conversation.  The  safe  at  the  new  movie  house  is  to  be  their 
target.  “There  is  over  fifty  thousand  dollars  in  that  safe, ’’you  say  to 
yourself.  “That  would  be  quite  a  haul,  if  they  got  away  with  it.”  But 
that  is  your  job.  Seeing  that  they  don’t  get  away  with  it. 

Then  it  happens.  Out  of  the  window  comes  a  face.  He  spots  you, 
and  cursing,  ducks  back  inside.  Quickly,  you  edge  back  from  whence 
you  came,  but  as  you  draw  near  the  window,  another  man  shows  his  face 
in  that  window.  Neither  face  is  that  of  Henry.  Both  men  are  standing 
at  their  respective  windows,  gruesome  looking,  and  each  is  holding  a 
revolver  in  one  hand  and  a  transom  pole  in  another.  You  don’t  need  a 
chart  to  figure  what  they  are  going  to  try  to  do.  A  shot  would  make  too 
much  noise,  so  they  are  going  to  push  you  off.  These  are  the  times  you 
regret  having  a  reputation  for  not  carrying  a  gun. 

You  stand  there  between  the  two  for  what  seems  like  a  lifetime;  then 
you  begin  to  move  toward  Room  222.  The  grinning  face  of  the  killer 
gives  you  the  shivers,  as  he  reaches  out  with  the  pole  to  knock  you  down. 
At  this  moment  you  hear  a  thud,  and  the  killer  slides  away  from  the 
window  and  lands  on  the  floor  with  a  resounding  thump.  You  quickly 
move  toward  the  window  and  are  greeted  by  the  outstretched  arms  of 
Henry. 

Jumping  from  the  sill,  you  dash  for  the  door.  You  hear  the  heavy 
steps  of  the  other  man  running  down  the  corridor.  Motioning  Henry 
behind  the  sofa,  you  lean  against  the  wall  behind  the  door  and,  just  as 
the  door  opens,  a  stream  of  bullets  flows  from  the  killer’s  gun  toward  the 
window.  But  you’ve  already  made  your  move.  You  hit  the  killer  hard, 
time  after  time,  until,  groaning,  he  slumps  to  the  ground. 

Quickly,  you  disarm  the  men,  and  put  in  a  fast  call  to  headquarters. 
Then,  as  you  wait  for  the  boys,  you  look  at  Henry.  He  grins  nervously, 
and  says  that  he  wasn’t  afraid  to  pull  a  job  but  he  drew  the  line  at  mur¬ 
der. 

Maybe  they  do  change,  you  think.  At  any  rate,  you  owe  your  life  to 
the  little  guy.  You  ought  to  book  him  for  planning  the  job,  but  you 
can’t.  Quietly,  you  tell  him  to  get  going  before  the  boys  get  there.  Then 
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he  is  gone.  Maybe  they  do  change,  you  think,  as  your  ear  catches  the 
sound  of  the  siren  in  the  distance.  Victor  Battaglioli/58 


THE  OLD  KITCHEN  PUMP 

The  pump  still  stands  as  sturdily  as  ever  in  the  corner  of  the  kitchen. 
A  century  ago  it  was  the  complete  source  of  water  for  the  house— now  it 
is  not  so  important.  It  can  he  imagined  that  in  the  old  days  the  in¬ 
habitants  of  the  house  would  pump  water  in  the  beginning  of  the  morn¬ 
ing  for  a  bath  in  the  big  tin  tub.  Later  on  in  the  day,  it  would  probably 
be  used  for  various  things  such  as  drinking,  cooking,  washing,  and  other 
such  things.  Now  it  is  mainly  used  for  good,  cold  drinking  water.  It 
always  comes  in  handy,  too,  when  the  electricity  goes  off.  There  have 
been  times  when  the  neighbors  from  all  around  have  come  to  our  faith¬ 
ful  old  pump  for  water  when  there  has  been  no  running  water. 

For  most  of  its  life  our  pump  was  covered  with  layers  of  dirty,  gray 
paint.  However,  when  our  kitchen  was  modernized,  the  paint  was 
scrubbed  off,  and  now  it  is  a  shiny  bronze. 

Time  and  time  again,  guests  have  been  very  curious  about  it  with  the 
usual  “oh,  look/'  and  then  they’ll  ask  you  if  it  really  works.  When  they 
timidly  pump  the  handle,  and  water  does  come  out,  for  some  reason 
they  are  extremely  amazed. 

The  old  kitchen  pump  still  lives  on!  Sarah  Lord, ’59 


THE  CHASE 

The  night  is  still,  with  just  the  faintest  whisper  of  a  breeze.  The  moon, 
like  a  precious  stone  set  for  display  on  soft  black  velvet  and  surrounded 
by  millions  of  tiny  sparkling  diamonds,  shines  down  on  the  earth. 

Suddenly  the  silence  is  shattered  by  the  distant  wail  of  the  fox  hounds 
right  on  the  trail  of  sly  brer  fox.  Now  and  then  there  is  a  hesitant  tone 
in  their  wail,  but  again  the  trail  is  found  and  the  confident  dogs  run  forth. 
It  is  a  merry  yet  cruel  chase,  five  hounds  against  one  fox. 

Brer  fox,  with  a  new  burst  of  energy,  bursts  from  the  dark  damp  for¬ 
est  into  a  little  clearing.  With  a  mighty  leap  he  lands  on  a  huge  boulder 
and  there  he  stands,  a  beautiful  picture,  his  red  coat  glistening  in  the 
rays  of  the  moon.  His  finely  chiseled  head  darts  from  side  to  side.  He 
waits,  ready  for  the  slightest  sign  of  danger. 

The  wailing  of  the  baffled  hounds  can  be  heard,  and  then  silence.  He 
stands  vigilant,  he  waits,  and  then  slowly  moves  and  darts  away  into  the 
night.  Kathy  Sztucinski,’57 
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BATTLE  OF  GETTYSBURG 

Off  to  war  the  men  had  gone 

And  left  plantations  be; 

They’d  left  their  homes,  their  wives,  their  loves 
To  follow  General  Lee. 

In  winter,  through  the  bitter  cold, 

Towards  north  they  always  went. 

When  finally  they  met  their  foe, 

The  army  was  half-spent. 

The  sun  rose  o’er  the  Union  Lines; 

The  South,  it  saw  the  red, 

As  red  as  blood  that  would  be  spilled 
On  ground  covered  by  dead. 

July  the  3rd  was  bright  and  clear, 

’Til  smoke  from  cannons  roar 

Covered  the  day  with  gloom  so  thick 
The  sun  could  be  seen  no  more. 

No  more  by  boys  in  grayish  garb, 

By  those  who  were  Pickett’s  men, 

By  those  who  for  the  rights  they  loved 
Would  die  in  Devil’s  Den. 

The  men  who  stood  still  held  to  hope. 

Perhaps  supplies  would  come. 

Tho’  General  Meade  stood  firm  and  fast, 

The  war,  it  would  be  won! 

Two  days  of  fighting  followed  this, 

But  when  the  sun  shone  through, 

The  Valley  of  Death  was  strewn  with  dead; 
The  gray  vanquished  by  blue. 

The  men  who  with  courage  so  high 
So  a  noble  war  had  turned, 

Widows  their  wives  they’d  left  to  be, 

Their  homes  left  to  be  burned. 


Dorothy  Stansel,’57 
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DEATH 

Silhouetted  against  the  rapidly-darkening  sky, 

As  twilight  began  to  steal  through  the  quivering 
fields  and  over  bleak,  cold  rocks, 
enshrouding  them  in  a  cloak  of  mystery, 

A  man  stood  weeping,  once  tall  and  strong,  now 
bent  and  feeble  and  gray, 

With  visage  of  sorrow,  chiseled  in  granite. 

For  in  time  past,  a  shadowy  ghost  had  steal¬ 
thily  crept  into  his  humble  home. 

DEATH 

Had  demanded  she  whom  he  had  loved,  radiant  in 
her  youth  and  mystic  beauty. 

His  own  life  might  well  hve  been  snuffed  out, 
as  the  feeble  flame  of  a  candle  in  a  buf¬ 
feting  storm,  so  empty  was  life  without 
her  joyous  laughter  and  warm  smile. 

But,  unable  to  die  and  chained  to  the  gloomy 
thoughts  of  his  loss,  he  had  lived : 

A  man  with  no  destiny,  no  vision  of  the  future . 

As  he  turned  to  leave,  torturing  himself  with  the 

bittersweet  memories,  shivering  from  the  cruel 
force  of  the  merciless  wind, 

A  hand,  the  soft,  warm  hand  of  a  woman  seemed 
to  reach  out  to  him, 

Beckoning  him  to  her . 

But  wait! 

Behind  the  soft  hand  and  seductive  mask  of  night 
lurks  the  shadowy  ghost, 

The  accursed  sloe-eyed  mistress  of  all  men, 

DEATH! 

But  he  moves  slowly  toward  the  beckoning  hand, 
the  eternal  peace,  seemingly  unaware  of 
Death’s  treachery: 

He  moves 

With  willing  heart 

Into  the  gloomy  blackness . 

Karin  Roebuck,’ 58 


MOBY  DICK 

Set  out  to  sail  the  Pequod, 

A  whaling  ship  of  old- 

The  captain’s  name  was  Ahab, 

An  evil  name,  behold. 
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Scarred  and  beaten  was  he, 

This  man  of  forty  odd- 

All  grace  and  beauty  had  left  him, 

With  one  leg  did  he  trod. 

He  sailed  the  great  Pacific  Seas 

For  three  years,  it  is  told- 

To  hunt  this  mammoth  whale  of  old, 

The  monster  Moby  Dick! 

He  found  him,  oh,  yes, 

The  old  men  say, 

With  white  birds  flying  above  him- 
His  scarred  white  back  above  the  waves, 

Unaware  of  what  would  harm  him. 

Many  have  tried  this  miraculous  feat, 

And  failed.  Their  life  been  taken- 
For  he  was  the  gifted  creature  of  God, 

And  fate  could  not  befall  him. 

But  Ahab,  oh!  he  knew  no  fear. 

This  beast  he  swore  to  kill- 
For  he  deserved  no  liberty, 

He  had  no  right,  no  will. 

The  great  white  whale  has  long  been  dead, 

But  no  one  has  survived  him- 
Except  one  lonely  sailor, 

Who  for  days  nobody  found  him. 

Old  Ahab  died  atop  his  back, 

With  ropes  all  tangled  round  him- 
But  even  then  he  called  and  waved, 

His  men  to  kill  and  slay  him. 

The  great  Pacific  Waters, 

Are  free  forever  more- 

Of  the  creature  far  below  them, 

For  he  shall  roam  no  more! 

Brooke  Teel/ 60 


BAD  DOG 

I  have  a  very  naughty  pup 
Who  likes  to  play  so  awfully  much. 

He  scares  the  postman  down  the  street, 
And  tears  the  paper  ’neath  his  feet. 

He  rips  the  curtains  mom  jut  fixed, 
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And  hides  all  Junior’s  pick-up  sticks. 

He  dirties  mother’s  clean,  clean  floors 
With  mud  tramped  in  from  out-of-doors. 

He  chews  the  babies  brand  new  doll, 

And  pulls  the  paper  off  the  wall. 

He  drinks  a  bit  of  brother’s  mix 
Made  from  recent  chemistry  tricks. 

He  chews  up  all  Dad’s  new  cigars, 

And  cleans  out  Mother’s  cookie  jars. 

He  was  a  gift  from  good  Aunt  Beth 
So  we  keep  him,  though  he’s  such  a  pest. 

Brooke  Teel, ’60 


TALK  OF  THE 
SCHOOL 


TALK  OF  THE  SCHOOL 

During  the  Christmas  season  our  school  was  beautifully  decorated 
with  colorful  Christmas  scenes.  Religious  scenes  were  painted  on  the 
front  doors  and  were  depicted  in  still  other  pictures  placed  in  the  trophy 
cases  in  the  main  lobby,  on  the  walls  of  the  corridors,  and  on  classroom 
doors.  A  huge  Christmas  tree  was  placed  in  the  main  corridor  and  deco¬ 
rated  by  the  students.  We  are  indebted  to  Miss  Butler  and  members  of 
her  art  classes  for  thus  helping  to  bring  Christmas  spirit  to  our  school. 

C.  A. 

On  December  20,  1956,  Miss  Susannah  Vose,  head  of  the  Social  Se¬ 
curity  Office  in  Lawrence,  spoke  to  the  consumer  education  classes.  She 
gave  a  very  interesting  talk  on  social  security  and  old-age  survivors’  in¬ 
surance  under  the  security  law.  C.P. 

Mr.  Touchdown  Contest 

Every  year  a  “Mr.  Touchdown”  contest  is  held  among  the  students 
of  North  Andover,  Punchard,  and  Tenny  High  Schools.  The  cheer¬ 
leaders  of  each  school  distribute  boxes  among  the  pupils  of  their  re¬ 
spective  schools  in  which  to  collect  money.  Each  penny  collected  counts 
as  one  vote  for  the  football  captain  of  the  particular  school  in  which  the 
money  has  been  donated. 
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Last  year  our  captain  was  Chuck  Hutchins  and  the  money  collected 
in  our  school  went  to  the  Jimmy  Fund.  Punchard  Co-Captains  Bill 
Vickers  and  Bill  Fisher  won  the  contest. 

This  year  Captain  Larry  Waite  of  Methuen  won.  In  our  school  one 
hundred  and  twenty-five  dollars  was  collected  as  votes  for  Captain  Bob 
Harris.  This  money  will  be  donated  to  the  March  of  Dimes  Fund. 

C.  C. 


RECORD 


Miss  Clara  Chapman 

At  the  close  of  the  first  half  of  our  school  year  Miss  Clara  Chapman, 
teacher  of  chemistry  in  North  Andover  High  School  for  the  past  thirty- 
nine  years,  retired  from  her  position.  Her  complete  dedication  to  her 
work  and  her  deep  interest  in  her  students  were  well-known  to  all  who 
came  in  contact  with  her. 

We  wish  to  extend  to  her  the  good  wishes  of  the  entire  student  body 
for  many  happy  years  of  retirement.  A.  M. 

Mrs.  Florence  Collins 

Mrs.  Collins,  a  new  member  of  our  faculty  this  year,  came  to  us  from 
Acton  High  School,  Acton,  Mass.  She  studied  at  Merrimack  College, 
and  is  teaching  general  science,  general  chemistry  and  freshman  algebra 
at  North  Andover.  Her  hobby  is  music. 

We  take  pleasure  in  welcoming  her  to  our  faculty.  A.  M . 

Mr.  Perrault 

Mr.  Perrault,  teacher  of  general  science,  consumer  education,  and 
junior  business  training,  is  one  of  the  many  new  members  of  our  teach¬ 
ing  staff  this  year.  He  prepared  for  a  teaching  career  at  Holy  Cross  and 
Boston  College.  Before  coming  to  North  Andover,  he  taught  in  the 
army  and  at  Salem,  New  Hampshire.  His  hobbies  include  music  and 
sports. 

We  are  happy  to  welcome  Mr.  Perrault  to  our  North  Andover  High 
faculty.  J.  D. 

ASSEMBLIES 

On  December  13,  a  Christmas  Play  was  presented  under  the  direction 
of  Mr.  McDonald.  The  play  was  entitled  “Beggers  Can’t  Be  Choosers” 
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and  told  the  delightful  story  of  how  three  young  girls  helped  to  make 
Christmas  more  pleasant  for  a  poor  minister  and  his  family.  The  cast 
included  Carole  Parker,  Janet  Drummey,  Ann  Marie  Barrett,  Mary 
Phelan,  Karin  Roebuck,  Alice  Miller,  Lynne  Christiansen,  Claire  Oskar, 
and  Andy  Zigelis.  Congratulations  to  Mr.  McDonald  and  his  cast  for  a 
job  well  done! 

On  December  21  the  band  and  chorus,  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
Mosher,  presented  a  Christmas  assembly.  The  students  joined  with  the 
chorus  in  singing  many  carols. 

Before  the  assembly  John  Markey,  president  of  the  Student  Council, 
presented  Miss  Clara  Chapman,  our  retiring  chemistry  instructor,  with 
a  gift  on  behalf  of  the  student  body. 

On  January  3,  1957,  we  had  the  pleasure  of  being  entertained  by  Mr. 
George  Broman,  noted  teacher  of  dialect.  Mr.  Broman  has  taught  many 
young  people  who  are  now  stars  in  Hollywood.  He  showed  the  students 
that  each  dialect  has  a  certain  musical  quality  all  its  own,  and  that  this 
music  is  a  great  help  when  imitating  the  dialect.  Mr.  Broman  also  did 
several  very  good  imitations  of  Peter  Lorre,  Winston  Churchill,  Gene 
Autry,  and  others.  We  hope  to  be  able  to  have  him  as  an  assembly 
speaker  again.  C.  C. 


GUIDANCE 

November  27th,  Mrs.  M.  B.  Ackerson,  Director  of  Admission  at  Les¬ 
ley  College,  spoke  to  Mr.  McDonald’s  speech  classes.  On  November  29, 
members  of  the  Problems  of  Democracy  classes  heard  talks  on  the  Navy 
--both  the  women’s  and  men’s  devisions.  Also  on  that  day,  Mrs.  Sch- 
moker  spoke  to  a  group  of  junior  and  senior  girls  about  Western  College 
for  Women  in  Ohio. 

December  11,  John  C.  Esty,  Assistant  Dean  at  Amherst  College, 
spoke  to  some  junior  boys.  December  21,  Mr.  J.  Peter  Anderson,  assis¬ 
tant  to  the  Director  of  Admissions  at  M.  I.  T.,  spoke  to  a  group  of  juniors 
and  seniors  who  are  interested  in  a  career  in  science  or  math. 

On  January  4,  Mr.  D.  H.  Stevens  spoke  on  Franklin  Technical  In¬ 
stitute;  Jan.  16,  Edmond  D.  Walsh,  S.  S.,  Director  of  Admissions  at 
Boston  College,  spoke.  January  17,  Mrs.  Dorothy  Healy  gave  informa¬ 
tion  about  Westbrook  Junior  College  to  several  interested  students.  Jan¬ 
uary  24,  Mrs.  Eleanor  W.  Lambert,  assistant  to  the  Director  of  Admis¬ 
sions  at  Northeastern,  spoke  to  girls  interested  in  this  university. 

Several  interested  students  from  our  school  attended  open  house  pro¬ 
grams  held  at  Beth  Israel  School  for  Nursing  and  Merrimack  College. 

D.  S. 


STUDENT  COUNCIL 

The  Student  Council  recently  purchased  a  large  banner  for  the  school. 
It  is  black  felt  with  a  large  scarlet  knight  in  the  center.  During  the  bas- 
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ketball  season  it  will  remain  over  our  section  of  the  bleachers. 

A  few  weeks  ago  the  Student  Council  started  an  information  booth  in 
the  main  lobby  of  the  school.  A  member  of  the  student  council  is  assign¬ 
ed  to  the  desk  each  period  so  that  is  is  constantly  covered,  and  visitors 
or  strangers  to  the  school  receive  immediate  help  from  the  student  in 

charge.  L.  C. 

^  ^ 

Junior-Senior  Dance 

The  annual  Junior-Senior  Dance  was  held  in  the  gymnasium  on  Dec- 
cember  7.  On  hand  to  spin  the  latest  platters  was  a  popular,  local  disc- 
jockey. 

The  dance  committee  was  made  up  of  members  of  the  junior-senior 
classes  and  was  headed  by  the  officers  of  both  classes. 

The  teachers  who  acted  as  chaperones  were  Mr.  Powers,  Mr.  Crozier, 
Mrs.  Brown,  Miss  Donlan,  Miss  Gillen,  and  Miss  Sheridan. 

C.  T. 


GUESS  WHO? 

This  popular  member  of  the  freshman  class  is  an  excellent  student  and 
enjoys  general  science  very  much.  This  brown-haired  miss,  who  excels 
in  all  sports,  has  a  sense  of  humor  and  a  very  friendly  nature.  She  play¬ 
ed  left  halfback  on  our  field  hockey  team  and  is  on  the  girls’  junior  bas¬ 
ketball  squad.  The  Boston  Red  Sox  and  Boston  Celtics  are  two  major 
interests  in  her  life. 

Who  is  she? 

Ans.  SWM 

T'r'r'rV'r'r'r'r 

SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

Our  congratulations  go  to  Lois  Meserve  for  obtaining  a  part  in  our 
annual  school  play.  We  also  wish  to  congratulate  Joan  Wicks,  an  under¬ 
study  in  the  play.  Good  luck!  We  are  positive  you  will  be  successful  in 
your  efforts.  A.  M. 


GUESS  WHO? 

This  little  miss,  a  member  of  the  sophomore  class,  has  short,  curly, 
light  brown  hair.  She  is  lively,  full  of  fun,  and  a  faithful  pal  to  all. 
“Seen  but  not  heard”  is  not  her  motto.  An  unusual  artistic  talent  is  one 
of  her  accomplishments.  She  is  the  possessor  of  two  important  qualities 
—honesty  and  dependability.  Can  you  guess  the  name  of  this  girl? 

Ans.  ftwvdH  no'ifUvj^ 
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JUNIOR  CLASS 

Congratulations  to  the  following  members  of  the  junior  class  who 
were  selected  for  roles  in  the  play  this  year:  Claire  Oskar,  Carole  Parker, 
Mary  Phelan,  Karin  Roebuck,  Charles  Mattraw,  Lynne  Christiansen, 
and  James  Valliere.  Good  luck,  kids! 

Also  our  congratulations  to  Ann  Marie  Barrett,  Janet  Drummey, 
Claire  Oskar,  Carole  Parker,  Mary  Phelan,  Karin  Roebuck,  Lynne 
Christiansen  and  Andrew  Zigelis,  all  of  whom  took  part  in  the  Christ¬ 
mas  play. 

Best  wishes  to  Andy  Zigelis  and  Vic  Battaglioli,  who  were  elected  co¬ 
captains  of  next  year’s  football  team,  for  a  very  successful  season.  Both 
have  been  outstanding  members  of  the  squad  and  have  been  among  the 
leaders  of  our  class,  both  in  academic  and  extra-curricular  affairs,  since 
their  entrance  into  North  Andover  High.  J.  E.  R. 

SENIOR  CLASS 

Judy  Knightly  was  chosen  by  the  faculty  for  the  D.  A.  R.  Good  Citi¬ 
zenship  Award  from  among  three  girls  nominated  by  the  senior  class. 
She  will  attend  the  annual  D.  A.  R.  conference  in  Boston  later  in  the 
_ yean  and  will  be  presented  with  her  award  at  graduation. 

John  Mar  key,  one  of  three  nominees  chosen  for  this  honor  by  the 
senior  class,  was  elected  our  Student  Government  Day  representative 
by  a  class  vote  taken  in  senior  home  rooms.  He  was  later  chosen  to  serve 
as  a  senator  on  this  day  at  a  drawing  made  by  our  state  governor. 

We  wish  to  extend  our  congratulations  to  both  Judy  and  John. 

J.  T. 


Follow  Up  of  North  Andover 
High  School  Graduates  Class  of 
1956. 

College  Girls 

Florin,  Bernice — M.I.T. 
Kasparian,  Meline—  Syracuse 
McDuffie,  Joan — Mass.  Univer¬ 
sity 

Marland,  Carol — Union  College 
Medici,  Angela — Salem  Teach¬ 
ers’ 

Nardi,  Gilda— Penn.  State 
Pendlebury,  Nancy—  Simmons 
Roberts,  Martha — Merrimack 
Boys 

Chadwick,  Raymond — North¬ 
eastern 


Crane,  Barry— Mass.  Univer¬ 
sity 

Detora,  Louis — Lowell  Tech. 

Farnum,  Benjamin— Lowell 
Tech. 

Galvagna,  Samuel — Boston 
University 

Greenler,  William — Merrimack 

Hamilton,  Thomas — Lowell 
Tech. 

Heinze,  Norman — Tufts 

Hutchins,  Charles — Tufts 

Kalinowski,  Benjamin— Merri¬ 
mack 

Lyon,  John— Lowell  Tech. 

McFarlane,  Paul — Lowell  Tech. 

May,  Luke — Merrimack 
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Nevins,  Robert — Merrimack 
Palmer,  Elliot — Lowell  Tech. 

Special  Schools 

Abbot,  Robert— Franklin  Insti¬ 
tute 

Brightman,  Burgess —  Culinary 
Institute  of  America 
Briguglio,  Virginia — Burdett 
Buchan,  Patricia—  Burdett 
Currier,  Dennis—  School  of  Prac 
tical  Art 

Weigel,  Carol — Beth  Israel 
Hospital-School  for  Dental 
Hygienists 

Service 

Ela,  Robert — Marines 
Elliot,  Donald — Navy 
Dunn,  James — Navy 
Foulds,  Maurice — Navy 
Hollins,  Robert— Army 
Greene,  David—  Army 
Kilcourse,  Martin — Navy 
McArthur,  Robert — Army 
McCoy,  David— Navy 
Norwood,  James— Navy 
Pavledakes,  Wayne — Navy 
Ratcliffe,  Howard — Marines 
Snell,  Edward — Army 
Trombly,  David — Navy 
Nursing 

McQueen,  Carol — Newton- 
Wellesley 

Wainwright,  Nancy — Burbank 

Post  Grad. 

Haley,  Jack 

Employed  -  Girls 
Bamford,  Janet — Kay’s  Jewelry 
Caimi,  Josephine-- Associated 
Box 

Currier,  Thalia—  Lawrence 
Process 

Darveau,  Anita-Bay  State  Bank 
Finn,  Florence — McCarthy 
Clinic 


Foster,  Virginia — Sutton’s  Mill 
Office 

Hardiman,  Sheila — Western 
Electric 

Hayes,  Joyce — Boynton  Press 
Hearty,  Betty — Barry  Co. 
Hogan,  Patricia— Osgood  Mill 
Office 

McGuire,  Marguerite — Frank 
C.  Meyer  Box  Co. 
McIntosh,  Jessie—  Champion 
Paper  Co. 

McLaughlin,  Kathleen— J.  F. 
Bingham 

Nichol,  Beverly — Telephone  Co. 
Paradis,  Janice — Telephone  Co. 
Roberts,  Norma— Western 
Electric 

Shapcott,  Alice— Avco  Co. 
Stott,  Edith — Sutton’s  Mill  Of¬ 
fice 

Thomson,  Phyllis — Davis  & 
Furber  Office 

West,  Nancy — Office-M.I.T. 
Wood,  Barbara — Elliott’s 
Verda,  Joan  - Andover  Nation¬ 
al  Bank 

Boys 

Axtin,  Leo — Finneran’s  Drug 
Store 

Buchanan,  Charles — Merit  Gas 
Station 

Hopping,  George — Hopping 
Construction  Co. 

Leoncyk,  Walter— Samson’s 
Moody,  Richard — Cyr  Con¬ 
struction 

Richardson, Arthur—  Sutherland 
Ritchie,  William — Bakery 
Sullivan,  Joseph — Steven’s  Mill 
White,  William-  White’s  Milk 
Co. 

Convent 
Broderick,  Frances 
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North  Andover  vs.  Merrimack 

The  North  Andover  High  School  girls’  basketball  team  started  its 
season  with  a  victory  over  the  Merrimack  High  girls  by  a  score  of  54-39. 
Barbara  Weingart  was  high  scorer  with  37  points.  Dot  Paradis  and 
Audrey  Currier  were  the  other  two  starting  forwards.  Joyce  Myhaver, 
Judy  Knightly,  and  Pris  Watts  were  the  three  starting  guards. 

In  the  preliminary  game,  the  Merrimack  J.  V.’s  defeated  the  N.  A.  J. 
V.’s  16-11.  High  scorer  was  Margaret  Mattraw. 

North  Andover  vs.  Chelmsford 

The  first  Lowell  Surburban  League  game  was  played  at  the  North 
Andover  High  School  gymnasium  January  2,  1957,  against  the  Chelms¬ 
ford  High  School  girls,  The  N.  A.  girls  defeated  a  hard-fighting  Chelms¬ 
ford  team  by  a  score  of  61-50.  Dot  Paradis  was  high  scorer  with  33 
points.  Also  playing  the  forward  positions  were  Barbara  Weingart, 
Audrey  Currier,  Etta  May  Nadeau,  Martha  Foster,  Jackie  Bamford, 
and  Ann  Wild.  Playing  on  the  defence  were  Joyce  Myhaver,  Pris  Watts, 
Marie  Sullivan,  Charlotte  Bullock,  and  Audrey  Currier. 

In  the  J.  V.  game,  the  N.  A.  girls  triumphed  over  the  Chelmsford  J. 
V’s.  by  the  score  of  12-8.  Margaret  Mattraw  was  high  scorer  with  8 
points. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  season  the  team  elected  as  its  co-captains 
Audrey  Currier  and  Dot  Paradis.  The  team  managers  are  Judy  Tetler 
and  Louise  Mooradkanian.  A.  C.  and  J.  K. 


BOYS’  SPORTS 
Basketball 

North  Andover  vs.  Saugus 

The  Scarlet  Knights  started  the  season  by  overpowering  a  Class  A 
team— Saugus— by  the  score  of  82-58. 

Co-Captain  Rob  Munroe  led  the  attack  by  breaking  the  school’s 
high  scoring  record,  by  scoring  34  points.  The  old  record  was  33  points 
in  one  game,  which  he  made  last  season  against  Punchard.  Andy  Zi- 
gelis,  Joe  Walsh,  and  John  Minihan  did  the  bulk  of  the  rebounding. 
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North  Andover  vs.  Chelmsford 

North  Andover  won  its  first  Lowell  Suburban  League  game  by  whipp¬ 
ing  Chelmsford  59-44. 

Our  last  year’s  League  champions,  trying  for  a  repeat,  got  off  to  a  fine 
start  by  beating  one  of  the  strongest  teams  in  the  League. 

Rob  Munroe  turned  in  a  fine  game,  racking  up  31  points.  Bill  Black- 
stcck,  making  his  first  start  after  recovering  from  an  injury,  turned  in 
some  aggressive  rebounding. 


North  Andover  vs.  Reading 

The  Scarlet  Knights  capped  their  second  win  in  a  row  by  sneaking 
past  a  strong  Reading  quintet  with  the  score  of  44-37. 

Errant  passing  and  poor  shooting  got  the  Knights  off  to  a  bad  start. 
They  trailed  throughout  the  first  half  and  it  ended  with  the  score  19-18, 
with  Reading  on  top.  In  the  third  period  both  teams  matched  each  other 
basket  for  basket.  In  the  final  period  the  Knights  finally  came  alive  and, 
with  Robin  Munroe  leading  the  way,  North  Andover  pulled  out  to  a 
five  point  lead  and  was  never  headed. 

For  the  Knights,  Munroe  was  the  only  one  getting  into  double  figures, 
hitting  for  19  points.  V  i 


North  Andover  vs.  Punchard 

North  Andover’s  Scarlet  Knights  defeated  the  Punchard  Blue  Devils 
for  the  first  time  in  twenty  years  by  the  score  of  56-40.  It  was  the  fourth 
win  in  a  row  for  the  Knights. 

The  Blue  Devils,  employing  a  tight  box  zone,  held  North  Andover  to 
just  nine  points  in  the  first  quarter  while  they  scored  ten.  However,  in 
the  second  period,  6  2"  center,  Andy  Zigelis,  began  to  cut  the  strings 

with  some  fancy  shots  and  that,  coupled  with  a  couple  of  jump  shots  by 
Munroe,  gave  the  Knights  a  5  point  advantage  at  halftime.  The  score 
was  22-17.  The  third  period  saw  Zigelis  continue  his  one-man  show, 
caging  8  points  in  a  row  while  Punchard  only  came  up  with  four.  In  the 
final  stanza  the  Punchard  quintet,  facing  defeat,  was  forced  out  of  its 
zone  by  a  semi-freeze  employed  by  the  Knights.  This  was  all  North 
Andover  needed  to  sew  the  game  up.  Employing  their  usual  plays,  Mun- 
row  began  to  score  unmolested  and  Zigelis  and  Walsh  took  command  of 
the  boards.  The  result  was  inevitable.  The  Knights  pulled  out  to  a  15 
point  lead.  For  the  Knights,  Zigelis  topped  the  scoring  column  with  22 
points,  and  Munroe  followed  with  19. 


V.  B.  and  A.  Z. 
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EXCHANGES 

Swampscotta,  Swampscott  High  School,  Swampscott,  Mass.  Your 
photography  and  art  sections  certainly  add  a  lot  to  your  magazine.  "Ho 
Hum  English’ ’  by  Marilyn  Brendze  and  "To  Deflate  the  Male  Ego”  by 
Mary  Doan  were  very  enjoyable. 

The  Blue  and  White,  Tenney  High  School,  Methuen,  Mass.  We 
thought  "My  Day  With  Lee”  by  Shirley  Wegenhenhal  was  especially 
good.  We  feel  that  your  column  "Profiles”  is  a  very  good  way  to  intro¬ 
duce  students  and  to  get  to  know  them. 

Topsinews,  Topsfield  High  School,  Topsfield,  Mass. 

Borrowed:  DAFFYNITIONS 

Band  Aid :  A  fund  for  needy  musicians. 

Moron :  Something  which  in  the  winter  time  girls  would¬ 
n’t  have  so  many  colds  if  they  put. 

Rattle:  A  baby  rat. 

Pipe  Cleaners:  Bobby  pins  with  long  underwear. 

Bridegroom :  A  wolf  who  paid  too  much  for  his  whistle. 

Middle  Age:  When  you  are  sitting  at  home  on  Satur¬ 
day  night  and  the  telephone  rings  and  you  hope  it  isn’t  for  you. 

Conscience:  That  still,  small  voice  that  tells  you  some¬ 
body’s  looking. 

The  Lawrencian,  Lawrence  High  School,  Lawrence,  Mass.  We  es¬ 
pecially  enjoyed  "The  Study  Hour”  by  Mary  Alice  O’ Dows.  We  also 
enjoyed  reading  Edward  A.  Menery’s  opinion  of  Elvis  Presley  entitled 
"The  Man  From  Memphis.” 

The  Aegis,  Beverly  High  School,  Beverly,  Mass.  We  rate  your  maga¬ 
zine  very  highly.  Your  art  work  and  literary  section  are  especially  com¬ 
mendable.  Keep  up  the  good  work!  K.  S.  and  G.  S. 
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Big  Opportunity:  “Hey!  What’s  the  big  rush?” 
“Going  to  buy  a  car.” 

“But  why  be  in  such  a  hurry?” 

“I  found  a  parking  spot.” 


An  English  teacher  trying  to  drum  into  his  class  the  importance  of  vo¬ 
cabulary  said,  “I  assure  you  if  you  repeat  a  word  ten  or  twelve  times,  it 
will  be  yours  forever.” 

A  blonde  senior  took  a  deep  breath,  shut  her  eyes  and  whispered, 
“Harry,  Harry,  Harry.” 

Miss  Chapman:  “What  is  steam.?” 

Allyn:  “Steam  is  water  that  perspires  heavily.” 

“How  did  you  do  in  your  history  test,  Junior?” 

“Me  and  the  boy  next  to  me  got  100.” 

“How  come?” 

“Fifty  apiece.” 


Bob:  “I’m  keeping  a  record  of  all  the  good  times  we’ve  had  together.” 
Jean:  “Oh,  a  diary!” 

Bob:  “No,  stubs  in  a  check  book.” 


Worried  Public  Speaker:  “I’ve  got  butterflies  in  my  stomach.” 
Major:  “Take  an  aspirin.” 

Speaker:  “I  did,  but  they’re  playing  ping-pong  with  it.” 


Sign  on  a  drinking  fountain:  “Old  Faceful.” 
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Post  Office  Clerk  to  Customer:  “Is  this  package  for  you?  The  name 
is  obliterated.” 

Girl:  “That  can’t  be  mine  because  my  name  is  Gates.” 


Ginny:  “If  I’m  studying  when  you  come,  Joan,  wake  me  up.” 


Could  Be  Better 

A  begger  stopped  an  elderly  lady  on  the  road  and  asked  her  for  some 
money. 

“Do  you  really  like  walking  and  begging  ?  she  asked. 

“No,”  the  beggar  replied,  “sometimes  I  wish  I  had  a  car.” 


Progress 

Jerry:  “How  are  you  getting  along  with  your  arithmetic?” 

Martha:  “Well,  I’ve  learned  to  add  up  all  the  zeros,  but  the  figures 
still  bother  me.” 


Four  Alarm  Fire 

There  was  a  frustrated  glow-worm  who  tried  to  strike  up  a  conversa¬ 
tion  with  the  lighted  end  of  a  cigar. 


Definition  of  Tact:  Never  tell  a  woman  her  face  is  enough  to  stop  a 
clock.  Just  say  that  when  you  look  at  her  time  stands  still. 


First  Impressions 

Crew-cut:  Surrey  with  the  fringe  on  top. 

He  took  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth  to  make  way  for  astonishment. 
He  was  one  of  those  hydromatic  types— you  know,  shiftless. 


Hunter:  “I’ve  just  spotted  a  leopard.” 

Wife:  Don’t  be  silly  dear,  they  grow  that  way.”“ 
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Past  Experience 

Professor:  “This  exam  will  be  conducted  on  the  honor  system.  Please 
take  seats  three  spaces  apart  in  alternate  rows.” 


We  are  indebted  to  current  publications  for  our  humor. 


DEHULLU’S  MARKET 

□ 

Compliments  of 

60  UNION  STREET 

A  FRIEND 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

Tels.  MU  3-2787  -  3-2788 

ARLINGTON  TRUST  COMPANY 

Superior  Service 

FOUR  CONVENIENT  OFFICES 

MEMBER  FEDERAL  DEPOSIT  INSURANCE  CORPORATION 

TEL.  MU  3-8761 


MICHAEL  1  SULLIVAN,  INC. 

COMPLETE  HOUSE  FURNISHERS 

218-226  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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ROAD  SERVICE  ACCESSORIES 

TURNPIKE  MOTOR  SALES 

For  Courteous ,  Efficient  Service 

YOUR  TEXACO  DEALER 

E.  W.  Saul 

1705  TURNPIKE  STREET  ROUTE  114  NO.  ANDOVER 


NO.  ANDOVER  SERVICENTER 

Repairs  ~  Accessories  —  Complete  Servicing 

77  MAIN  STREET  NO.  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

Tel.  Lawrence  MU  3-5577  S  &  H  Green  Stamps 

A.  Temple — Proprietors — G.  Church 


SERVING  THE  COMMUNITY  SINCE  1814 


The  Andover  and  Merrimack  National  Bank 

Complete  Banking  Facilities  at  All  Offices 

Andover  -  Georgetown  -  Haverhill  -  Merrimack  -  North  Andover 

Member  F.  D.  I.  C. 


ELITE  PHARMACY 


Joseph  Campione,  Reg.  Ph. 


TAYLOR  SHOP 


Our  Pharmacy  is  Your  Family’s 
Beauty,  Health  and  Prescription 
Center 


220  Middlesex  St.,  No.  Andover,  Mass* 
Tel.  MU  3-3979 


398  ESSEX  STREET 
LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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SWEENEY’S 

HURRICANE  FENCES 

Rustic  Cedar  and  Chain  Link 

150  SUTTON  STREET  Tel.  MU  8-7589  NO.  ANDOVER 


LONGBOTTOM’S  MARKET 


“GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT” 


Tels.  MU  6-6188  -  6-6189  -  6-6180 
184  Main  Street  North  Andover 


J.  F.  BYRON 
5c  TO  $1.00  STORE 

65-67  MAIN  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


MAC’S  GENERAL  STORE 

PAPERS  —  CANDY  —  ICE  CREAM 
GROCERIES  —  GREETING  CARDS 
FROZEN  FOODS 

7  Johnson  St.  Tel.  MU  30697  N.  Andover 


GEO.  LORD  &  SON 

Established  1869 

“THE  STORE  of  BETTER  SHOES” 

445  Essex  Street 
Lawrence,  Mass. 


Compliments  of 

NORWOOD'S 

SHOE  AND  CLOTHING 

87  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Tel.  Lawrence  MU  2-6662 


Lawrence  Rubber  Co. 

SWEATERS 
SPORTING  GOODS 
SPORT  CLOTHING 
MOCCASINS 
RUBBER  FOOTWEAR 

464  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 


HERBERT  H.  LYONS 

LINENS  —  HANDKERCHIEFS 
ART  GOODS 

259  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Tel.  MU  3-0801 

Compliments  of 

JOSEPH  ROBERTS 
BARBER  SHOP 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 


30 


North  Andover  High-Lites 


R.  GEORGE  CARON 

FUNERAL  HOME 
Non-Sectarian 

30  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Tel.  MU  5-5732 

TROMBLY  BROS. 

SALES  AND  SERVICE 

Harold  W.  Trombly,  Prop. 

EXPERT  LUBRICATION 
IGNITION,  CARBURETOR  AND 
BRAKE  REPAIR 

Oil  Burner  Sales  and  Service 

Range  and  Fuels — Wholesale  and  Retail 

Sutton  St.  Tel.  MU  3-1031  No.  Andover 


Compliments  of 

BOB  &  MARY  BURKE 

REALTORS 

14  Chickering  Road  Tel.  MU  2-2416 

Complete  Equipment  for  Every  Sport 

WHITWORTHS 

RUBBER  AND  SPORTING  GOODS 
STORE 

581  Essex  Street  Lawrence 


Don’t  Trust  to  Luck  —  Do  Business 
with  a  Reputable  Company 

EDDIES 

AMOCO  SERVICE 

79  Chickering  Rd.,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Tel.  MU  9-9735  E.  J.  Marsan,  Prop. 


CASHMAN’S 

SERVICE  STATION 

Raymond  Cashman,  Prop. 

GAS,  OIL,  BATTERIES,  TIRES 
TUBES  AND  ACCESSORIES 

Sutton  Street  North  Andover 


DIAL  MU  2-1023 

McQUESTEN'S 

Office  Supplies  and  Equipment 
341  Merrimack  St.  Lawrence,  Mass. 

For  Quality  Clothes  for  Men  and  Boys 
Since  1880 

COME  TO 

MACARTNEY’S 

Andover  Lawrence  Haverhill 

LAMEY  -  WELLEHAN 

Successors  to  D.  D.  Mahony  &  Sons 

SHOES  AND  HOSIERY 
FOR 

EVERY  OCCASION 
331  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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HOLLINS’  SUPER  SERVICE 

FRANK  S  ATLANTIC 

SERVICE 

GASOLINE  AND  OILS 

Odelle  F.  Cashman,  Prop. 

High  Pressure  Lubrication  -  Tires 

/  Z_l 

Range  and  Fuel  Oils 

GAS  -  OIL  -  BATTERIES 

Dial  MU  2-8604  50  Massachusetts  Ave. 
No.  Andover,  Mass. 

TIRES  -  TUBES  -  ACCESSORIES 

4  Main  Street  Tel.  M  U  7-7373 

•ssnp\[  ‘aouajMnq  xassg  999 

ZUBER  CHOATE  CO. 

UDifj  pBpng  'luaiudciuoj  mQ  dS{j 

The  Home  of 

BOTANY  500  CLOTHES  FOR  MEN 

DNIHXOTO  .SAOQ  <3NV  S.N3PI 

559  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

ANVLSia  V  s 

Compliments  of 

0*  3UI03  05  no^  Ab d  IILW  *1  3ud*J3 
pus  AjjjBnf)  pooQ  ajBiDajddy  noj^  jj 

T.  J.  BUCKLEY  CO. 

LANGFORD’S  SEAFOODS 

BETTER  FURNITURE  FOR  YOUR 

DOLLAR 

Ocean  Fresh  Fish 

229  So.  Union  St.  Tel.  MU  2-3791 

Branch  Store — 104a  So.  Broadway 

Save  with  Lower  Cost  -  Quality  Service 

□ 

284  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

J.  W.  HERON 

James  R.  Kay,  Jr.  James  R.  Kay,  Sr. 

JAMES  R.  KAY 

R.  C.  A.  RADIO  and  TELEVISION 

Watchmaker  -  Jeweler  -  Engraver 

93  Water  Street  No.  Andover 

37  Amesbury  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Tel.  MU  6-4723 

BUNNY'S 

RESTAURANT  &  CATERING  SERVICE,  INC. 

Kenneth  &  Charles  Dobson 
“Caterers  of  Distinction” 

70  Winthrop  Avenue  Telephone  MU  6-4323  Lawrence,  Mass. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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“YOU’LL  FIND  IT  ALL  AT  TREAT’S” 

Everything  in  the  Line  of  Sports 

TREAT  HARDWARE  CORP. 

582  ESSEX  STREET  Dial  MU  5-5115  25  BROADWAY 

Lawrence,  Massachusetts 
“The  House  That  Stands  for  Quality ” 


Compliments  of 

IT  PAYS  TO  SHOP 

FRED  HILTON 

MAY'S 

RANGE  AND  FUEL  OIL 

EXPERT  LUBRICATION 

FOR  ALL  YOUR  NEEDS 

Cor.  Salem  and  So.  Union  Streets 

South  Lawrence 

385  Essex  St.  Opp.  Bus  Station 

Compliments  of 

Carl  J.  Berg  &  Joseph  D.  Caimi 


ASSOCIATED  FOLDING  BOX  CO. 


240  Canal  Street 


Lawrence,  Mass. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Cameracraft  Shop,  Inc. 

CAMERAS,  PROJECTORS 
DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING 


515  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Phone  MU  3-0776 


GREAT  FOND  AGENCY 

“SOURCE  OF  SERVICE” 

7  INSURANCE  — REAL-ESTATE 

151  Main  Street 
Tel.  MU  7-7620 
Harry  R.  Dow  III,  Mgr. 

S.  A.  DiMauro,  Realtor 


D.  MANGANO  &  SONS 


Plumbing  and  Heating  Contractors 

Telephone  MU  2-1415 

61  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 

MUrdock  3-3177 

NORTH  ANDOVER 

RUSSEM'S 

COAL  COMPANY 

SMART  APPAREL 

Robert  W.  Hebb,  Manager 

For  All  Ages  and  All  Occasions 

14  MAIN  STREET 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

Charge  Accounts  Solicited 

Essex  Street  Lawrence 

GREATER  LAWRENCE 
NEW  CAR  DEALERS 
ASSOCIATION 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Compliments  of 

MESSINA'S  MARKET 


156  SUTTON  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


TOYS 

NORTH  ANDOVER  HARDWARE 

55  Massachusetts  Avenue 
North  Andover  Massachusetts 

Tel.  MU  8-7558 

THE 

JAMES  P.  HAINSWORTH 
INSURANCE  AGENCY 

150  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Compliments  of 

Finneran’s  Drug  Store 

□ 

130  Main  Street 
North  Andover 


F.  M.  &  T.  E.  ANDREW 

INSURANCE 

REALTORS 

Over  50  Years  of  Honorable  Dealing 

Bay  State  Building  Lawrence,  Mass. 
Tel.  MU  7-7121 


Compliments  of 

JOHN  R.  HOSKING 
STATIONER 

Milton  Bradley  School  Supplies 
230  Essex  St.  Tel.  MU  7-7929  Lawrence 

Compliments  of 

LEGARE’S  MARKET 

QUALITY  MEATS 
and 

FANCY  GROCERIES 


SUTTON'S  MILL 

Manufacturers  of 

WOOLEN  GOODS 
FOR  WOMEN’S  APPAREL 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Compliments  of 


GLENNIE'S  DAIRY 


□  □□ 

A  Part  of  Your  Community  Since  1890 

□□□ 


198  MASS.  AVENUE  NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


PHELAN'S 

FLAVORLAND 

□ 

85  Main  Street  North  Andover 

THOMPSONS 

GOOD  FOOD  AT 
POPULAR  PRICES 

Jet.  Routes  114  and  125 
Wilson’s  Corner  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Tel.  MU  9-9866 

SYDNEY  THOMPSON,  Mgr. 


WOODY'S 

FEATURING 

Fried  Clams  French  Fries 

Chicken  Bar-B-Q’s  Pepper  Steaks 
Fried  Chicken  Hot  Dogs 

All  Kinds  of  Sandwiches 
Tel.  MU  2-6991 

Try  some  of  our  FRIED  FISH  served 
with  French  Fries 

We  specialize  in  orders  put  up  to  take  out 
Chickering  Road,  North  Andover 

Telephone  MU  3-2216 

SCHRUENDER 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENCY 

77  Chickering  Road 
North  Andover,  Mass. 

George  H.  Schruender,  Realtor 
Marguerite  Sullivan  Schruender 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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MANHATTAN  MARKET 

ANDREW  F.  COFFIN 

•J.  Brand,  Prop. 

INSURANCE 

Groceries,  Meats  and  Provisions 

Real  Estate  -  Notary  Public 

Fruits  and  Vegetables 

Phone  MU  3-2104 

69  Main  Street,  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Telephones 

121  Marblehead  Street,  No.  Andover 

Office  MU  8-4074  Home  MU  2-7338 

THE  FURNITURE  BARN 

MEAGANS 

REXALL  DRUG  STORE 

FINE  FURNITURE 

AT  LOW  PRICES 

□ 

Wilson’s  Corner  North  Andover 

Tel.  MU  2-8138 

48  Water  Street  North  Andover 

Compliments  of 

THE  ANDOVER  SAVINGS  BANK 

ANDOVER  NORTH  ANDOVER  METHUEN 
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309  ESSEX  STREET,  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


TEL.  MU  3-7173 
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VAL'S  RESTAURANT 
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Orders  Put  Up  to  Take  Out 


Sandwiches  and  Coffee  for  Private  Parties  —  We’ll  Deliver 


91  Main  Street 


Tel.  MU  2-6716 


North  Andover,  Mass. 
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THE  BOYNTON  PRESS,  INC. 


COMMERCIAL  PRINTING 


RAISED  PRINTING 


51  Merrimack  Street  MU  2-9866  Lawrence,  Mass. 
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IS  TOPS  FOR  CLOTHES 
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